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BY W L ALDEN

Copyright 189G by W L Alden
Do you mean to tell me I asked

the stationmaster that you really
believe that a train has a ghost and
that ghostly trains run over actual
railways at night-

If you were a railroad man re ¬

plied my friend youd see the foolish ¬

ness of asking such a question Do-

I believe in ghost trains You might-
as well ask me if I believe in Pullman-
cars Why man every railroad man
knows that gst trains are liable to
be met with almost any night I dont
say that they are common but I do
say that there are lots of men who
have seen em and have just as much
reason believing in em as they have
for believing in any regular train

Have you yourself ever seen a
ghost train I asked

The stationmaster chewed his cigar
for a moment in silence and then said

Seeing as its you that asks me Ill
tell you something that I havent told
any man for more than ten years un ¬

less he happened to be an xperienced
t railroad man You see I got tired of

having people doubt my word and in ¬

sinuate that T was a lunatic or had
been drinking too much whisky Youll
perhaps think the same but what Im
goin to tell you is a cold fact and
there aint a bit of lying or poetry or
political argufying or any of those
sort f imaginative things about it

You know the road from here to
Tiberius Center Its pretty near a
straight line hut when I first came
into these parts the trains used to run
from here to Tiberius Center by a
mighty roundabout way The line as
it as originally laid out ran in a
sort jf semicircle taking in halfa
dozen small towns lying nqrthwest of
this place After a while the company
surveyed the new line and bored the
big tunnel hrough the Blue Eagle
mountain The old line wasnt entire-
ly

¬

abandoned until about two years
ago but after the tunnel was finished
there was ony one passenger train
each way daily on the old line and a
freight train three times a week

T had a brother who lived up at
Manlius a town on the old line about
TO miles from here That is to say
Manlius was his postoffice address
but he lived in a house that was three
miles from the station and there
wasnt any town of Manlius except
the station house and a little shanty
that was used as a postoffice I was a
kind of a general assistant at thishyer station where we are now and
there not being very much work on
hand I got two days leave and took
the train up to see my brother It wasjust about a year after the new linelad been opened and as the company
meant to abandon the old line they
IadnSt put any repairs en it worthpeaking of and it was about theroughest road you ever traveled over

I was a little scared myself though
as a rule I never trouble myself about
railroad accidents knowing thattheyre bound to come and you canthelp yourself There had been a ter¬

rible accident on that very road just
before the expresses quit running overIt A train with a Pullman car full ofpassengers went off the track just as
she had struck the bridge over the
Muskahoot river and as the bridge
was over 60 feet high and the riverwas over 20 feet deep nobody ever saw
bide or hair of that train or of any ¬
body connected with it from that dayto this

Well I got up to my brothers along
about S or mebbe halfpast 8 oclock inthe evening and found him goneaway and the house locked up I hammtred on the doors and tried the win ¬

dows till I had settled that therewasnt any one at home and that Icouldnt break in and then I meand-
ered

¬

back to the station calculating topass the night in the wood shed andtake the train back to Jericho the nextday It had been snowing hard andthere was near a foot of snow on a
level let alone the big drifts that were
here and there I was pretty well faggod out when I got to the station
which of course was shut up for night
and if it hadnt been that I had aquart flask of whisky in my pocket I
should have come near freezing to
death

I went into the wood shed and got
round behind the wood where the windcouldnt reach me and after cussin my
brother for a spell on account of hishaving gone off and shut up his houseI made my preparations for taking anap Just then I heard the rumble ofa train This naturally astonished me
knowing as I did exactly what trainswere running on that road and that

1 there i ant any sort of train due atthat station for the next 15 hours How ¬
ever the train kept coming nearer and
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Ij Pushed the Door Open ami Looked-
In

nearer and pretty soon I heard the
grinding of tne brakes and understood-
that the train was coming to a stop-
I didnt lose any time jn getting out of
that wood shed and going for that
train I could see it standing close to
he waterbutt about 50 yards down
the road and knnv of course that the
engineer was taking in water When I
reached her I 3aw that the train con-
sisted

¬

only of a baggage car and a
Pullman steeper I swung myself up
on the rear platform of the sleeper
and pushed the door open with a good
deal of trouble for the woodwork
seemed to have swelleu aid there

wasnt anybody to help me from the
insideof the car

When I got inside I looked around
for the passengers but there wasnt a
single one Neither was there any sign-
of

I the nigger porter who ought to have
been there to ask me for my ticket
and to pretend that I was making him-
a lot of trouble by asking for a bed
You know the way of nigger porters
and how they always make you feel
that if you dont give them a pretty
big tip you are a good deal worse than-
a slavedriver The car was lit up
after a fashion by a single oil lamp
and all the berths looked as if the
passengers had just jumped out of
them and the porter hadnt been
round to make up the beds I couldnt
think what had become of the pas-
sengers

¬

seeing as they couldnt have
gone into the baggage car and it
didnt seem probable that a whole car
full could have distributed themselves-
at way stations However that wasnt
any affair of mine I opened both
doors of the car to let a little air blow

I through for it was very musty and
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I FELl INTO A SNOW DRIFT

then I picked out a good berth and
calculated to turn in for the night I
soon found that those berths werent-
fit for any Christian to sleep in for
the bedclothes were as damp as if
they had been left out in a rain storm
Where the water had come from that
had soaked them I couldnt imagine-
for it hadnt rained any for a week
and it stood to reason that the snow
couldnt have drifted into the car shut
up as tight as it was Then it puzzled-
me to imagine why the porter hadnt
taken the wet clothes away and what
had become of the nigger anyhow
The whole business was enough to
throw a man off his balance and I
gave up thinking about it and going
into the wash room I sat down in the
wash basin which was the only dry
seat in the car and leaning up against-
the corner tried to get a nap

By this time the train had left the
station several miles behind and was
running at a rate that I knew would

I have been risky on any road let alone-
as rough a road as the one we were on
At first I didnt mind this the run ¬

ning of the train not being my busi
ness but pretty soon I found that I
could not keep in my seat without
holding on with both hands Ive been-
in cars that have done some pretty tall
running and I never before or since
knew a car to jump and roll and
shake herself generally as that car
did I began to think that the engineer-
was either drunk or crazy and that
the passengers had got so scared that
they had all left the train To tell the
truth I would have been glad to have
left the train myself but I never was
fond of jumping and if there is any
man who says that he likes to jump
from a train that is doing forty or fifty
miles an hour why I just dont be-
lieve

¬

him
All of a sudden I thought of the

bell cord and decided that I would
pull it and stop the train Then if any
conductor appeared I would tell him
who I was and inform him that if he
didnt make his engineer run the train-
in a decent way I would take good
care that the division superintendent-
should know all about the thing So-

I got hold of the bell cord and gave it
a fairish sort of pullnot the very
hardest sort of a pull you understand
but just a moderate pull The cord
broke in my hand as easy as if it had
been a piece of thread and all chance-
of stopping the train that way disap-
peared I looked at the bell cord and
saw that it was as rotten as a poli¬

ticians conscience so I just broke off-

a piece of it about two or three yards
long and put it in my pocket inteijd
ing to show it to the division superin-
tendent

¬

as a specimen of the way in
which Pullman car conductors at ¬

tended to their business
All the time the train was rushing

ahead at a speed that would have been
counted worth noticing even on the
New York Central When she struck a i

curve and there were lots of them
she just left the track entirely and
swung round that curve with her
wheels in the air And when she did j

strike the track again you can bet j

that things shook Of course I dont
mean that the train actually did leave
the track but that was the way it
would have seemed to you if you had
been aboard that car I went to the I

forward dcor to see if there was any
chance of getting into or over the bag¬

gage car and so reaching the engineer-
but it would have taken a monkey in
first rate training to have climbed over I

that baggage car without breaking his
neck at the rate at which we were
running I went back into the sleeper
again and holding on to a berth tried-
to light up a cigar but somehow the
match didnt seem to take much inter¬

est In the thing I felt confident that
in a few minutes more the car would
leave the track and go to everlasting
smash and I remember feeling thank¬

ful that I had gone over my accounts
just before leaving Jericho and that
ndbody could fail to understand them
Just then I thought of the brake-
If I should go out on the platform and

put the brake on the engineer would
feel the drag on the car and would
stop the train unless he was stark
mad At any rate the thing was
worth trying-

I got out on the pdatform hanging-
on for all I was worth to the hand rail
until I got hold of the brake wheel It
was as rusty as if it had been soaking
in water for a week but I didnt mind
that I jammed that brake down good
and hard but the brakechain snapped
almost as easy as the bellcord and
there was an end of that plan for stop-
ping

¬

the train Of course I knew that-
a brakechain sometimes snaps and
you cant prevent it but it was curi-
ous

¬

that both the bellcord and the
brakechain on that car should have
been good for nothing

Well I got back into the car again
and I took a middling good drink of
the whisky and it sort of warmed up
my courage I never was a drinking
man even in my young days for I des ¬

pise a drunkard especially if he is a
railroad man But I hadnt had above
six or seven drinks that day and I
knew that another moderate one
wouldnt do me any harm I was be¬

ginning to feel a little better when I
remembered that I had never heard
the whistle of the locomotive since we
had started from Manlius station
That showed me that the engineer
was either drunk of mad for in either
case he would have blown his whistle

I

about twothirds of the time there be
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ing nothing that a crazy man or a
drunken engineer finds as soothing as
a steam whistle 1 couldnt explain-
our flying around curves and over
level crossings without sounding the
whistle except on the theory that the
engineer had dropped dead in his cab
But then there would have been the
fireman Both of the men couldnt
very well have died at the same
minute and if there was anything the
matter with the engineer the fireman
would naturally either have stopped-
the train and tried to get help or he
would have run it very cautiously that
not being his usual business and
would have been very particular about
whistling at the proper places Not
hearing the whistle was on the whole
more astonishing to me than finding a

l Pullman car without a passenger or
without a nigger porter and with the
bed clothes soaked with water and the
bellcord almost too rotten to bear its
own weight

There wasnt a thing to be seen
through the car windows for they were
thick with dirt So wanting to get
some idea of the locality that we had
got to I went out on the rear platform
again and getting down on the lower
step I leaned out to have a look all
around Just them we started around
another curve and what with the
swaying of the car I lost my
hold and was shot off that
train like a mailbag that is chucked-
on to our platform when the
Pacific express goes booming by

Luckily I fell into a snowbank and
wasnt seriously hurt However the
shock stunned me for a while and
when I came to and found that I had
no bones broken and that my skull was
all right I picked myself up and start-
ed

¬

to walk down the track till I should
come to a house After walking as I
should judge about half a mile I came
to East Fabiusville where there is a
little tavern and mighty glad I was to
see it I knocked the landlord up and
got a bed and it was noon the next
day before I woke up

There wasnt any train to Jericho
until after 3 oclock so not having any ¬

thing to do I looked up the landlord-
and found he was an old acquaintance-
of mine by the name of Hank Sim-
mons

¬

When I told him that I had
come to Fabiusville by a night train
he sort of smiled and I could see he I

didnt believe me I dont say that the
train stopped here I said for the last-
I saw of it was a mile or so up the
road where I fell off the rear platform-
into a snow bank But all the same I
did come most of the way from Manlius
last night in a Pullman sleeper

Then you must have come on what
the boys call the ghost train says
HankWhat trains that says I

Why its the ghost of the train
that went off the bridge on the Musk
ahoot river The boys do say that
every once in a while there is a train
made up of a locomotive a baggage-
car and a Pullman sleeper that comes
down the road hustlin and goes off
the Muskahoot bridge into the river I
never saw such train myself but
theres lots of folks living along this
road that have seen it and youd have
hard work to convince em that it
isnt the ghost of the wrecked train
Come to think of it that there train
was wrecked just a year ago last night
and its probable that her ghost was
out for an airing as you might say

Well when I came to think the
thing over I came to the conclusion
that Hank was right and that the
Pullman with the wet bedclothes and
the rotten bellcord was nothing more
or less than the ghost of a car How ¬

ever I didnt say muqh more to Hank
about it at the time for the less a
man talks about seeing ghosts the bet ¬

ter it is for him if he wants to be
considered a reliable man But as soon
as I got back to Jericho I went to see
the division superintendent and told
him the whole story

See here he said when I had got
through I suppose I ought to report
you but considering that you were
not on duty last night and that youre

I
j not a drinking man as a general thing
j I shant say anything about it But
if youll take my advice youll not tell
that ridiculous story to anybody else

Then you think I was drunk and
dreamed the whole thing do you I
askedI dont think so says he I m
sure of it Ive just been over the di-

vision
¬

reports and no such train as you
describe has been seen at any station
Besides I know where every Pullman
car in the companys service Is Just at
this identical time and its impossible-
that a Pullman should have been on
the Manlius branch last night No
train of any kind went over that
branch between 8 oclock last night and
7 oclock this morning

Then I wish youd explain how I
traveled from Manlius station to East
Fabiusville last night between 9 and
12 I can prove by the conductor of
the up train that he let me off at Man ¬

lius after 8 oclock last night and I
can prove by the landlord of the
Fabiusville Tavern that I put up at
his house just before 12 oclock A man
whether he is drunk or sober cant
travel 70 miles in three hours unless-
he does it on a railroad train

The superintendent was a mighty
smart man but this conundrum of
mine was more than he could answer-
So he only smiled in an aggravating-
sort of way and said Youd better
take my advice and keep quiet You
know how down the directors are on
any man that drinks too much whisky
If you go about talking of this adven ¬

ture of yours the chances are youll
lose your place

Just then I happened to think of
the piece of bellcord that I had taken
from the car I put my hand in my
pocket and there it was sure enough
I held it up and said to the superin ¬

tendent Theres a piece of the rotten
bellcord that I told you about Per¬
haps youll say I dreamed six feet of
cord into my pocket

The superintendent took it and Icould see that he was considerably
staggered You say you got this out
of the Pullman sleeper that you dream-
ed

¬

about he asked
Thats just exactly and precisely

the identical place where I got thatcord aforesaid says I as solemn asif I was on my oath
Well says he I take back whatI said about youre having been drunkThat there cord hasnt been in use inany car on this road for more than ayear The last car that had a cord likethat was the one that went into theMuskahoot river Thats a cottoncord and we dont use anything buthemp nowadays
Then you think that I was on aghost train after all says II think says he that the less yousay about it the betterthat is if youcare to follow my advice If you keepon talking about it youll have halfthe trainmen on the division watch ¬

ing for ghosts and neglecting theirregular duties-
Of course I promised to do as thesuperintendent said and I never men ¬

tioned the ghost train until this par¬ticular superintendent had skipped toCanada with over 100000 He was amost amazing smart man and if Ihad gone against his wishes I wouldnthave staid in the companys servicevery long However when I did be ¬gin to tell the story nobody believedme except now and then an old trainhand who had seen ghost train himselfand knew all about em lve told youthe story as straight as a die and youcan take it or leave it just as youchoose As Horace says Theresmore things in heaven and the otherplace than any philosopher ever daredto dream about

QUEER JAMAICA WAYS

How One AVoman Failed In Rome to
Do as the Romans Do

When in Rome do as the Romansdo says the old distich but in thesedays of universal travel it is somewhatnecessary to know beforehand the man ¬ner and customs of the native inhabi ¬tants of the countries that are visitedsays a writer in the New York TribuneI have eaten with chopsticks with amandarins wife and daughter in Chinaand sat crosslegged with the Persianladies in Teheran and smoked narghues said an American who wasnothing if not cosmopolitan but Inever failed to adapt myself success ¬fully to the customs of the country un ¬
til I reached Jamaica in the West In ¬
dies I had letters to one of the mag ¬
nates there and upon delivering themI received a prompt invitation to break ¬
fast and spend the day The hourwas not mentioned but as the peoplewere French I supposed of course itwas 12 oclock a la fourohette at whichtime I presented myself onlyi to findthat I had been expected at 8 How ¬
ever my entertainers were most hos-pitable

¬

and their usual frugal luncheonof cake wine and fruit was evidentlysupplemented by more substantialviands for my benefit After luncheonI was asked if I would like to take anap As I had just arrived I assured-my hosts that I never slept in the day ¬

time and proceeded to make myself asagreeable as possible My entertain-ers
¬

endeavored to be cheerful but therewas something in the atmosphere thatmade me aware that I had committed a
solecismand that I had guessed
rightly was very apparent in the re ¬

lieved looks of the family when I said
that I thought I did feel tired and
would be glad to repose myself a littleI was immediately conducted to anapartment which had evidently beenarranged with the expectation that Iwould go regularly to bed and wish ¬
ing me a good rest the lady and gen ¬

tleman of the house left me for the
whole afternoon About 5 oclock one
of the daughters came to fetch me in
a fresh toilet looking very nice and
making me feel very tumbled and un ¬

tidy in consequence So after I had
been shown the gardens which were
really lovely I began to make mes I
adieux But I must stop to dinner
they urged they quite expected me
But I thought they had toad enough of
me and persisted in my refusal Ithought they parted from me rather
Stiffly and in driving over the long
avenue which led up to the house Imet a number of smartly dressed peo-
ple

¬

who I afterward learned had
been invited especially to meet me So-
I missed it all around and gave no
end of trouble and offense all because-
I did not just know Jamaica habits
New York Tribune

RETURNED FOR CORRECTION-
The following story is told of Lord

Roberts first experience with the Dub ¬

lin postoffice Having taken up hisquarters at the Shelbourne hotel he
later on walked up to the postoffice to
give instructions about his letters and
telegrams The postoffice dignitary-
gave him the usual form to fill in
which he did and signing it Roberts
Shelbourne hotel handed it back to
the clerk who after scanning It in a
contemptuous way flung it back to the
field marshal exclaiming with wither-
ing

¬

sarcasm What dye mane wid
this at all Maybe perhaps yell be
afther puttin your Christian name
afore tother one av ye have one

HIS MOST IMPORTANT FUNOTION
JohnnyAn editor is a man what

puts things in the paper isnt he pa
PaQh no my son An editor keeps

things out of the paperPuck

OUR MINISTER-

IN OLD MEXICO

t

Ransom and His Life in the
Tropical Climate

SOME NEW EXPERIENCES

CAiNNOT GET USED TO A LATE
RISING

Mexican Servants Who Cannot or
Will Not Learn English The
Ministers Perplexity Over Span-
ish

¬

Tlie Motives of a Bear
Misunderstood Courtesy of the
Mexicans

Copyright 1806 by S S McClure
Limited-

As United States minister to Mexico
General Matt W Ransom the present
incumbent of the post lives in a typi ¬

cal Mexican house not more elaborate-
but certainly not less elegant than
many other residences that face the
Alemeda and border the Paseo of the
beautiful tropical capital Yet not
witstanding the agreeable features of
his official residence and the unvary¬

ing courtesy of those with whom he
comes in contact General Ransom who
for years has divided his time between-
a North Carolina plantation and the
circles of political activity in Wash-
ington

¬

has found it difficult to become
wedded to life as it must be lived in
the City of Mexico This is because-
it is impossible to Americanize even-
a small section of Mexico

General Ransom gets up at his old
North Carolina hour 7 oclock and is
forced to wander aimlessly about thepateos until 8 when the servants begin
to stir The best class of Mexicans rise
between 9 and 10 and it is impossible-
to arouse the domestic classes earlier
than 8 It is hopeless to think of chang¬

ing their custom as every American-
has found by experience-

Of course the American minister
fumes and frets over the inert domestic
habits of his servants but as no Mex-
ican

¬

menial speaks English or if one
should would never pretend to under-
stand

¬

it the ministers anger continues-
to swell until it is drowned in a cup of
coffee somewhere about 9 oclock This-
is the first hardship which an Ameri-
can

¬

diplomat in Mexico has to en ¬

counter in the routine of the day and-
if the diplomat be a gentleman of the
old school an early riser and a North
Carolinian to boot this hardship is by
no means imaginary Others follow in
quick succession each one arising from
the antitheses which exist between the
civilization of the two republics

Possibly General Ransoms pleasant-
est hours are those devoted to hearing
the petty troubles of Americans in
Mexico and attempting to relieve their
sufferings and promote their interests-
I have watched him attending to the
minor details of a police trial in which
an American was concerned with the I

same zeal and interest which is dis ¬

played on the floor of congress In the
repeal of the purchasing clause of the
Sherman act-

RANSOMS
I

TROUBLE WITH THE
SPANIARDS

Ransom is diplomacy itself save when
he faces the Spanish language He
stumps his toe on the most familiar
Phrases and falls headlong when he
finds a complete sentence lying in his
way Often he will go about attending
to his own little domestic duties rather
than encounter a Mexican mozo or ser ¬

vant One day he was in considerable-
of a hurry to get a note to the presi ¬

dential palace The translator being
out the minister called the head ser ¬

vantand by the way this servant
has been with the legation for twelve
years yet his knowledge of English
would not fill a mustard seedand
pointing to the note to emphasize his
English said

Can you take this note to the pal ¬

aceSi senor
Take it to the foreign office

Si senor
Do you know where that is
Si senor

He gave the note to the servant and
motioning him to the door said Now
go

SI senor si senor
Dont stand there like a jabbering-

idiot and say Si senor to me all day
said Ransom thinking his instructions-
very explicit Twenty minutes later
the servant returned bowed respect ¬

fully and said Cafe senor
The tramslator who meanwhile had

come in explained to the minister that
he had given instructions about the
note at about the hour he usually or¬

ders coffee Nothing that had been
said had been understood but the Mex-
ican

¬

had simply concluded that the
ministers English meant an order for
coffee Without attempting to explain
further Ransom in great wrath took
the note he had written and ordering-
a cab delivered it at the palace him ¬

self
RANSOM AND THE MEXICAN

BEAR-
On another occasion General Ran-

som
¬

entered the office of the legation
and said somewihat apprehensively I
am afraid there is some plot on foot
to break into this house or the one next
door For the past week I have seen-
a man with a cape wrapped about his
face and his hat pulled over his eyes
walking up and down in front of the
house He stops every few minutes
and peers up the second story win¬

dows I think the police had better-
be notified to watch his movements-

The minister had scarcely ceased
speaking when there was a burst of
merriment which he did not like be ¬

cause he did not understand it He
joined in the laughter himself however
when told that the man he suspected-
was following the ordinary form of love
making being enamored of a darkeyed-
girl living next to the legation

After that General Ransom watched-
the antics of the young man and be¬

came much interested in his suit This
youth watching nearly all night be ¬

neath the window of the woman he
loved became to the American minister
a hero and later when Ransom became
acquainted with the family he pleaded-
for the nightly suitor but to no effect
for on closer inspection the senorita de-

cided
¬

she did not like him as well as
at long range and consequently sent
him about his business General Ran ¬

som said that love affairs in Mexico
were even more difficult to understand-
than the language and has now lost
interest in both He even became dis-
gusted

¬

with the Mexican method of
wooing when other men followed in
quick succession and acted the bear-
as it is called with the same devotion-
as the first To close this romance in
which the minister became so interested

this Mexican belle finally chose the
homeliest and darkest bear she had
during the season but who was also
the richest These affairs are governed
n Mexico somewhat as they sometimes-
are in the States
MEXICAN COURTESY TO AMERI-

CANS
¬

Mention has been made of the uni ¬

versal courtesy with which Minister
Ransom has been treated in Mexico
The Mexican officially and personally-
is polite in a broad noble way He
does the right thing at the right time
does it with sympathy am3i delicacy
When for instance Minister Gray lay
dead at the American legation the
Mexican government lost not a mo-
ment

¬

in its expression of sympathy A
guard of honor was at once thrown
about the legation Every official Mex-
ican

¬

who had occasion to pass the
house did so with bared head Talk
and laughter were hushed in the street

When the remains were taken to the
station Diaz and his cabinet walked
with bared headsmind you walked
which means a great deal in the case
of a Mexicanbehind the coffin Every
possible token of deferential respect-
was shown to the legation and the gov-
ernment

¬

it represented-
The Americans are well considered in

Mexico Gray was liked and respected
This too is peculiarly true of Minister
Ransom whose courtly manner land
trained gentleness of demeanor are sin ¬

gularly attractive to the Mexican taste
Consul General Crittenden is also pop¬

ular in Mexico He goes about freely
and makes desperate attempts to talk
the language of the place and the na-
tives

¬

take great joy and interest in it
all Crittenden is a decidedly handsome
mam with snowwhite hair healthy
ruddy face and an eye as bright and
flashing as a babys All this attracts-
the Mexicans who get the major part
of their impressions through the eye

A great compliment was paid to Min-
ister

¬

Ransom as well as the country-
he came from when Mexico
selected him as arbitrator between
Guatemala and Mexico in the border
trouble There was too a tinge of
diplomacy therein Mareschel the Mex-
ican

¬

secretary of stateand by the
way as keen as a briar and as suavely
smooth as Chesterfield multiplied by
tendoes not favor or encourage in amy
fashion European intervention in Mex-
ican

¬

affairs It was a great disappoint ¬

merit to certain European diplomats in
the Mexican capital when Diaz and his
state department decided on Ransom as
arbitrator in the boundary dispute
They felt overlooked and more or less
neglected and then again they would
dearly have liked to put their fingers ih
the Central American pie

This brings up another complimen-
tthat was bestowed on the American
minister At the funeral of Romero
Rubio the late secretary of state and
fatherinlaw of President Diaz Gen-
eral

¬

Ransom though the youngest dio
plomat in Mexico walked with the
president The funeral was purely an
official one for no officer of the govern ¬

ment be he president or customs col-
lector

¬

is allowed to be buried from the
church The burial was from the halls-
of congress and his cortege went afoot-
to the cemetery General Ransom was
the only diplomat in citizens clothes
but he looked so truly the embodiment
of Americanism and liberty that once
only once however the sacredness of
the march was disturbed by a cry from
the people of Vive Americano

ARCHIBALD W BUTLER

== =
= == ====

MINISTER RIANSOMS RESIDENCE
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SMOKING IN OUR CHURCHES-

Not So Strange When You Think
What Happens in Mexico

Commenting on the fact that the pas-
tor

¬

of a church in the Whitechapel dis-
trict

¬

in Lond6n lately announced his
intention to tolerate in future the
smoking of pipes during services 1In
dependance Beige says there is really
nothing so very strange about that In
the Mexican courts of law it says the
smoking of cigars is allowed and Iit
often happens that prisoners puff away-
at the fragrant weed while answering
the questions of the judge Who of
course adds to the smoke Mexican
teachers reward diligent pupils by giv-
ing

¬
them permission to have a cigar-

or cigarette during school hours and
whenever the worthy master is in good
humor the school room air Is likely to
be thick with smoke Thirst accom-
panies

¬

smoking hence on the teach-
ers

¬

desk stands a huge jar of pulque-
the national beverage to refresh tutor
and tutored

THE FEMININE INSTINCT
Say Floss what makes that snake

tie himself up In a knot
Guess he wants to remember some-

thing
¬

and he hasnt got any handker-
chief

¬
I LifeI

I DIne diriniond Label on nil lug
Grade Three Crown Halting Powder
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Coalter

Suelgrove
COMPANY

i4 MAIN STREET
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ABOUT PIANOSfI
We have them and we know some¬

thing about them We have the best
that money can bu-

yWeber9

Estey
Fisher
Camp Co

After you have got the best prlcw
from others call on us and we will
go you one better

Co1Ioi SnOlrOVB GOO

74 MAIN STREET

ABOUT ORGANS-
We Have Them Also

AA A

Estey Organs Lead the Wo-
rldVWvvvvvvvvvvv

I The SterlingCo-
mes next If you dont believe It
call and see us and we will convince-
you

lYE ARE NEVER UNDERSOLD

fGoaltor SnBlrOVB GO

74 MAIN STREET
WE ARE DQUABTEBS FO-

RMANDOLiNSJ

t-

TGUITARS
WASHBUL

We have the ability to select ouif
stock to the satisfaction of the mom
critical Prices the lowest Goods thebest

GOaltof SnOlrOVB GO

114 MAIS STREET


